The Htslorie of 

the life of a man : but to counterfet dying when a man thud, 
Jueth 1S to be no counterfet, but the true and perfeft l 
hie indeed. 1 he better part of valour is difcretion,in the whi ' 
better part I haue faued my life. Zounds lam afraid of thijl? 
powder Percy, though he be dead’: how if he (hould counj£ 
too and rife, by my faith, 1 am afraid he would prone thcbetll 
counterfet: therefore ile make him fure , yea, and ile fweare I l<jU 
him. W hy may not he lifeafw ell as I ? nothing confutes me 1, 
eyes , and no body fees me: therefore firra, with a new woundin 
J'our thigh, come you along with rue. 

He tafcs vp HotJjjur o?i bis backe. Enter Prince and 
John of L<v icafter. 

Priv. Come, brother lohn, full brauely luff theu fldh’t 
1 hy mayden fword. 

John, but (oft, whom hauewc here? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead? 

Prtn. I did, I favV him dead , 

Breathldlc and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc? 

AJr is it rantahe tnatplayes vpon our eie-fio^e? 

5 prethee fpeake, we will not triift our eies 
WUhout our cares, thou art not what thou feetn'ft. 

r atft No that ? cerraine , /am not a double mambutif ib't 
not iucke Falftaitfe, then am lalackc : thereisPcrcie,i( vour 
hither will doe mec any honour, fo.- ifnot, let him Mi the next 

1 ercy himfdfe : I loorte to be either Eaile or DukeT*/ can alTuie 
you* 

T f lf f , PcTCy 1 kiId m >’ feIfc > nna ' ‘bf C dead. . Y J 

n . L idlt thou ? I ord, Lord, how this world is giuen to !v- 
ing? I grant you, Iwisdowpe, and out of breath, audio waShco, 
but wee rofe both at aninftnnt , and fought a long liourcbv 
, lre wcsbune clockc, if I may be bcleeucd.fo : if not, let them 
t lat mould rewarde valour , bearc the fi.nne vpon their ovvnc 
leads, lie take it vpon my death, /gaue him this wound in the 
thigh : if the man were aliue.and would denie it, Zounds I would 
make him eate a piece of my fword. 

Iohn ' J bis is t he O range ft tale, that cuer I heard. 

Trin This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother /ohn. 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backe. 
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Henry the fourth. 

for my P^t, if aliemay doe thee grace, 
il e wild it with the happteft termesl haue. 
f ° A retraite is founded. 

The Trumpet founds retrait, the day is ours. 

Come, brother, let vs to the higheft of the field, 

To fee what friends are liuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

Pa!. Ile follow, as they fay, for reward, Hee that rewards me, 
Gad reward him. If /doe growe great, ile growcleftc, for ile 
all d leaue Sacke , and hue cleancly as a noble man fhonld 

K v s *“ ■ 

The Trumpets found, Enter the Kino , Prince of Wales , Lords 
lohn of Lane after. Ear he of Weftmer land, with iVorcefter , and 
Vernon, pr if oners. 

Kino. Thus euer did rebellion finde rebuke. 

Illfpirited Worcefter, did not we fend grace. 

Pardon, and termes of louetoallof you? 

And wouldft thou turnc our offers contrary, 

Mifufethc tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three knights vp< our partie flaine to day,. 

■A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe. 

Had beenaliue this houre, 

If like a Chrifhjii thou hadft truely borne 
Betwixt ouf arinies true intelligence. 

fVor. W %t7 haue done, my fafetie vrg’d me to: 

Aird /imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to be auoyded, it falson me. 

King Beare Worce fter to the death, and V ernon too: 

Othe,r offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the field.? 

Prm. The nobleScot, Lord Douglas, when he fa^v 
The fortune of the day quite turn’d from him. 

The noble Percy flaine, and all his men 
Vpon the foote of feare, fled with the reft: 

And falling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d, 

That the put fuers tooke hirn. At my tent 
1 he Douglas is : and /befeech your grace 
Iraaydifpofcofhim. 

Kino 
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